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INDIAN SHAKE STORY

A fkenciimavs iinuiunM? i:xn:.
hii:mi: avitii coiiiias.

A Planter of Ilritinti Inriln Tri! Hott
lie-- Wn Persecuted ly Brnhnilns

Whom He Und Offended.

STOLE GIRL FH0II THE TEMPLE

lii i: threatened ami snakes
MN.VLLV ia:t i.oosi: irox him.

Blood-Curdlin- g Sensation AVbile They
ravrled Arron Hin Ilody for Ttto

Hour Safely in Stillrten.

t'oi rvron nco of th Indianapolis Journal.
RKNAKKS. British India. Jan. 2-- After

J had mattered Hindostance. I mixed free-
ly with the natives, determined to learn all
thn.t ir wns possible to learn of their cus-
toms, their religion and their literature, and
b there was a temple of India in the
rudghborhood. I invited the dancers at-
tar hed to it to perform at my plantation.

These people, called Bayaderes, are with-
out caste, family ties or civil rights. Their
daughters become servants of the temple,
their .ors enter the caste of musicians,
while they are themselves slaves of the
Brahmins, who occasionally hire them out
to Europeans desirous of witnessing the
'sacred dances."
The head Brahmin of the Pagoda of

Mirsapoer charged me a good price for the
Iran of his troupe, but in recognition of
ny liberality allowed the girls to go with-
out escort. For once they came without the
argus-eye- d "fakirs." They came attended
only by the musicians.

As a consequence we were allowed to see
the real sacred dances, not the meaning-
less gyrations usually exhibited before
Kuropean travelers, when the girls "walk
through their parts." banging small copper
oymbals as an accompaniment.

The dance of the Bayaderes is full of
plastic beauty and passion. After witness-
ing it for a while I could but think with
pity of the performance of the greatest
Kuropean artists. I have seen. There was
no toe dancing, no jumping the Baj-Jiderc- s

merely sought to show off the harmonious
lines of the body in every new po?e. They
wero most graceful, most natural, most
passionate. That they prepare for the
ordeal by plentiful doses of hasheesh I
can (luite believe.

Only one of the lrls seemed te lack
vivacity. She danced In a perfunctory style
and her eyes looked tired, sad and timid. I

asked the band leader about hrr. No.
Kadhamonie was not ill; '"it v.-a-

s just her
way." t"he came from good stock. Her
mother rent her 10 the temple as an offer-
ing of gratitude to the gods after rising
from a sick bod.

I stepped up to the girl and addressed
hr in hrr own tongue, --"You do not seem
to like the dance? Are you grieving because
3 our mother died after air."'

human sacrifice.
Kadhamonie answered with a grimace

of contempt: "I am not one of these girls.
I was well born and my father was more
than a weaver." (The weavers belong to
one of the lowest castes and make it a
practice to send their third-bor- n daughters
to the temple.)

"Then why did your mother sacrifice you
to the pagoda?"

"I do not know, hut I do know tllat pun-
ishment has already overtaken her. Her
soul I3 now inhabiting a vampire."

"Poor girl," I said to myself, "your neck
will never bear the 'fall (sign of the mar-
ried); the priests will sell you as a slave,
like a. parcel of merchandise." Itadha-rr.cnle- 's

ryes f.ashed as I spoke these
words, and she murmured incoherent
threats.

"So beautiful, yet an outcast!" I con-
tinued; "your countrymen will neer again
receive you in their houses; you dare not
ven speak to them without permission."
Kadhamonie ro?e fuddenly. "What's that

to you?" sho moaned "to you, a stranger
!n these parts an infidel? If you have any
compassion cn me den't tear my heart

me of my misfortune."
Will you flee with me?"

Sho answered an uncompromising "No."
"But If I give you the means of fight,

would you accept them for yourself alone?"
"With a thousand thanks. Ah, I will go

to the Himalayas; there nobody knows
what happened. Know, stranger, I wna
born at Nepaul. the city that lies on the
embankment of the Aroma?"

"Very well." I said. "I will endeavor to
Und menus and ways to send you home."

BRAHMINS' VENGEANCE.
After the dancers had departed It oc-

curred to that I had made rather fool-

ish promise, for a man setting out to res-

cue a girl from the clutches of the Brah-

mins i3 taking his life in his hands. Of tho
lawful consequences I wasn't afraid. The
Kn;,;lih court would fine me a few hundred
rupees and th re the matter would end.
But it weald take considerable more to buy
off the Brahmins if they could be bought
off nt all --and the Europeans In our set-

tlement wire inclined to think they could
r."t be housht "ff. In the latter case their
secret vengeance lad to be feared. The
prb's!3 have, several hundred fanatical
fakir In liahd who do their bidding un- -

f.lnchir.sly, without regard to law or other
And my i.ative ServantS-ro- ne

of them would nesitate a mtnute to
poison me If the Brahmins appealed to

their relighus prejudices.
Besides. I did net love th girl. The

beauty of the Indian woman plays on the
ff.n5c.Si but leaves the hcatt cold. Still. I

had given my word and was too proud to
disappoint the girl. So I decided to watch
for a favorable opportunity to make good
ny rrorr.i at all hazard?.

FlUht from th temple was not impos-

sible, but, pupp' s1" made good hr
escape, how could the proceed on her Jour-
ney, Feeing that all native houses were
closed against her? It is three hundred
hours' travel from Benares to the Hima-

layas, and the r.ews of her disgrace would
purely overtake and outdistance the poor
rin.

When I met her a few days later at the
Kajah's palace I told her of my doubts and
crurJes, assuring: her at the same time

that, la spite of thm, I was ready to help
her.

"Keep your promise and Ieavethe rest to
me." ahe said as sh drew away to Join the
dancers. A little later I again found occa-l- n

to spea" to her. "I will come to you
on the eve of the festival of tha Goddess
Kail." she whispered. "The Brahmins are
tos busy then to watch the slaves of the

temple. Be alone; take care to send your
native servants away before I come or all
may be lost."

DANCER A F PEA RS.
I consented and did as she advised. When,

cn the evening in question, I was walking
alono Jn the garden, striking the ground
from time to time with the metal rings on
my Walking cane to drive away the cobras,
a dark figure suddenly loomed up In my
path. It wa3 the young dancer, enveloped
in a long dark cloak that left only her
naked feet and her eyes free. I took hrr
Into the lions, where sho abandoned her-
self to her feelings of sorrow, remorse and
desperation. And amid floods of tears she
said to me:

"1 am without caste, without family,
without friends, jet I am not myself to
blame that I am less than a street sweeper,
that no one but a pariah would tolerate me
in his house or at his table.

"You can use me as your slave; If it
pleases you I will fetch water from the
Ganges for your bath, only do not send mo
away. Who would give me rice and saf-
fron? Without you I would be compelled
to wash the dead ere they place them on
the pyre on the Ganges embankment, and
if I died my soul would migrate to a jack-
al's body, there to undergo the punishment
of impurity and disgrace. I have weighed
your words. No, I dare not return to my
own country. The Brahmins would follow
and point the finger of scorn at me.
'There,' they would say, 'this abandoned
creature was consecrated to the service of
the Goddess K.ali, but lied from the sanctu-
ary with the aid of an infidel.' "

"Very well," I said, touched by this ap-
peal, "you may remain in the capacity of
servant. As for the Brahmins, I don't fear
them. And if they should attempt to harm
you ev?ry European in the district would
rise for your protection."

When I awoke next morning I found
Kadhamonie on the carpet in front of my
bed. She was sleeping soundly. She was
a girl of the mountains. Her figure was
perfection and her skin had the sheen and
softness of mother-of-pear- l. As I was look-
ing at her she awoke and Jumped to her
feet.

"Pardon the intrusion," she cried; "I did
not feel safe on your door mat, where 1

lay down to sleep. Hide me, master, lest
they take me away." To prevent legal
complications I persuaded Kadhamonie to
sign a document setting forth that she
was brought to the temple against her will
and that she left voluntarily to escape the
persecutions of the Brahmins; furthermore,
that she had sought an asylum in my
house of her own free well, craving the
protection of the law for her act.

This paper I took to the district Judge,
who happened to be a friend of mine. lie
assured me that all the legal formalities
were complied with. "But," he added,
"prepare, nevertheless, to meet the Brah-
mins' vengcanc. Never go unarmed and
keep your eye on your cook. I am thirty-fiv- e

yars In India and know of numerous
murders by poison that went unpunished
for lack of evidence. In many cases the
murderers were well known even boasted
of their crime that couldn't be fastened
upon them."

I had no sooner left the courthouse when
the Brahmins, backed by the Rajah of
Mirzapoor, who was in love with Kadha-
monie, entered complaint against me,
charging me with kidnaping the girl, but
the Bayadere's statement above sa t forth
took the ground from under their feet,
and. being foiled, they began a series of
Persecutions that kept me in a turmoil for
the next two months, until finally we se-

cured some kind of respite by surrounding
ourselves with Mussulman servants, who,
as sworn enemies of the Brahmins, could
not be corrupted by them. Only two Hin-
doos were left in the household, the gar-
dener and the porter, theirs being positions
that Mussulmans will not assume in In-

dia. These men were kept under constant
surveillance, and, to all appearances--, they
were entirely faithful.

11.

Tins made mc forget our danger at tims,
but Uadhamonie never ceased to use Ihe
utmost precaution. She cooked my food,
filtered, every drop of water I drank and
made the cook taste it with a spoon out of
the same glass that was set before me.
Nightly before I laid down to rest Flic
searched my room and bed for cobras, fear-
ing that one of the deadly reptiles might
have been smuggled In. Needless to say, I
never left the house in the dark unless at-
tended by several of my Mussulman serv-
ants', one preceding, another following.

In the course of time .1 became ised to
the Indian custom of sleeping on the mat
and carpet-covere- d floor; well that I did or
I would not llvo to tell my story. In a
pultry December night at about 2 a. m. (as
I afterwards figured out) I felt somebody
pulling my hair softly, steadily so as to
awaken me by degrees. 1 was about to
start when Kadhamonie placed her hand
on me.

"Jf you value your life nnd mine keep
still. Do not move a limb. leisten."

"Arc they after us?"
"Yes, a couple of hundred of them." And

still keeping her hand on my breast the
girl continued, after again admonishing me-
to observe the utmost composure: "We are
In the power of the cobras," said Kadha-
monie. "Those temple fakirs have emptied
three sackfuls of them through the open
window. I watched, them, for, hearing a
noise, I crept in and prostrated myself on
the floor by your side.

"If you listen you will hear the 'snakes
move about the floor. They seem to be
lively; In all probability the fakir? let them
fast for a considerable time to double their
aggressiveness. Oh, for a few basins of
poisoned milk."

The best way to destroy cobras, yot: must
know, is to place a vesel with poisoned
milk in their way. Milk is their favorite
food and they pounce upon it wherever they
find it. As soon as the poison enters their
system they become benumbed so that It
is easy to make an end of them.

HAIR KOSE WITH TERROR.
My hair roso on end as I heard Kadha- -

monlc's word?, and rny fright increased ns
I listened. The cobra in one of the rare
reptiles that produce noises aside frem
hissing and cracking his? ribs. I heard
them whistling all around me; it was not
a loud, but a rhrill, clamorous whistle, in-

termixed with tones that strangely re-?emb-

the clucking of a hen when ?ho
finds a grain of corn or an insect. I knew
these tones too well to doubt Kadhamonie
even for an Instant.

"Wc are gone." I whispered, though thre
was r.o apparent ground for the precaution,
as the cobra cannot hear the human voice.

GIRL WANTS TO SAVE ME.
"No," said Kadhamonie, decisively, "you

at least must be eaved. I will rise slowly
and run out to get a snake charmer who
can rid the room of these pests in tivc
minutes. Even If I should get bitten, I
will have strength enough to do that much.
And if the servants refuse, I will myself
bite them they must and shall save you,
master."

The magnitude of the danger had rot
taken away my sense of honor. "You
ehall do nothing of the kind, Kadhamonie,"

I said sternly; "I, your master, forbid you
to move. If you stir I will rise also and we
will both be killed.

"But I must save you," cried the Indian
sin."

"We will live or die together," I replied,
pressing her hand.

"Now that you have given me rroof of
your affection I will gladly Uie," whis-
pered the Bayadere.

"Kct us hope for the best and Instruct
me how to conduct myself. I will follow
your advice without questioning."

"Keep still, master; don't move a muscle,
whatever happens. Jf you do a hundred
hoods will be spread in an Instant and we
will die like rats in a pit."

My hand waa still in hers, and I indi-
cated assent by a slight pressure, afterward
concentrating all my mind, my entire will
power, to Impersonate a log, to deny that
I was alive. Meanwhile, the hissing.

- to

clucklinc and whistling continued, but as a
matter of fact we were in no immediate
danger until the spreading of hoods com-
menced.

COBRA'S DANGER SIGNAL.
The cobra spreads this singular attach-

ment to its neck only when preparing to
spring. In repose the hood lies flat, but the
moment the viper is Irritated it dilates and
elevates under pressure of some twenty
parts of the ribs of his neck and the fore-
part of the back. The cobra in our neigh-
borhood has hoods ornamented with two
black cyelike spots, united by a curved
black stripe so formed that the whole mark
formed a singular resemblance to a pair

PRINCE

fFrom a. photrrraph

of spectacles; hence the Hindoo name,
"spectacle snake."

"Be on guard, master," whirpered Rad-iianioni- c.

At the same time I felt her hand
tremble slightly. "Be on guard, beloved
of my soul."

The warning came none too early with-
out it I might have started suddenly and
would have been killed, surely and quickly.

COP. RAS TAKE A "WALK ON ME.
A cold, slimy, bloated body was dragging

itself across my naked breast. It had been
so hot during the first part of the night
that I had opened my shirt at the neck. I
held my breath and it passed. Radha-monie- 's

hand clutched my fingers like a
vise. Neither of us dared breathe.

Another creeping body ami still another.
I counted twenty, forty, fifty. I was too
horrified to keep track of them after that.
They craw led over my breast, my legs, my
feet. Twice the monsters drew their bodies
across my face. When I felt their weight
1 thought it a thousand tons.

Four times I heard the clock strike 2:C0,

2 o'clock, Ü:", 4 o'clock an eternity.
And while these hundreds of the deadliest

reptiles in the world useVl by body and
Kadhamonie's for walking exercises wc lay
like dead, perfectly motionless, in statue-lik- c

repose. If either of us had made the
slightest movement wo both would have
btcn irredeemably lost. Our only safety
was to imitate a wooden image or a block
of stone. This we did how we did it T
cannot tell.

Finally we saw the shades of the r.lqht
vanishing;' it began to get light. Daybreak
would bring my Mussulman servants. Ah!
hew I listened for a, footstep, for the slight-
est noUc outside, inwardly I promised
a fortune to the first person entering our
room as a friend.

Suddenly on the stairs there was the
sound of the familiar Bengal bagpipe. A
snake charmer was coming.

Somebody opened the door and a well-know- n

voice asked: "It's I, the gardener-a- re
vou dead, master?"

"No." I said; "do you think that the
God of the Christians allows a man like
mc to perish by the hands of such dogs
as the fakirs ot" the pagoda?"

"God be praised, the God of the Chris-
tians be praised, master. I will call oti the
snakes."

SNAKES DANCE.
And the scjundrel began to play on his

bagpipe a curious tune, intermingled with
tremolos. He began slowly, then played
quicker and quicker, tintil his melody endd
in an Inarticulate crescendo. Then he be-

gan anew.
"When he began playing the hissing and

whistling of the cobra? ceased. I opened
one of my eyes and looked. A great many
serpents were raising their heads, how
many I cannot tell; I hadn't time to count.
For "the procession began again; the bag-
pipe irresistibly attracted them. Over our
bodies they squirmed and leaped, danced
and capared, gamboling after th srsrdencr.
who slowly descended the stairs, playing
continuously. The exodus lasted about ten
minutes. Finally the tune died away and
stillness once more enveloped the room.

Kadhamonie was first to rise, but cau-
tiously lit a lamp before she Jumped on her
fet. The cobra Is afraid of artificial light.
When she threw open the shades, holding
the lnmp in front of her, we saw six snakes
crawling along the wall. Of course, we lost
no time in leaving the den of death. When
we reached the veranda, where our Mus-
sulman servants met us. the bayadere
fainted. Fntll that moment he had per-
severed, but, the danger over, her nerves
gave out.

I sent word at once to the European set-
tlers, who dispatched half a dozen snake
charmers. These and a few gallons of poi-
soned milk soon cleared my gardens of
vipers.

When the constables arrived to arrest the
gardener and the porter they could not be
found. Doubtless the Brahmins had fur-
nished them with means of escapa before-
hand.

Ten days later I left the plantation to
seek my fortune elsewhere. In Salem,
where I am now residing with Kadhamonie,
my wife. I found a new home.

I have no ambition to brave the venge-
ance of the Brahmins a second time, even
though the English government offered me
all possible protection. J. JACOILLOT.

A LAND OF CONTRASTS

moxct is Mom: pli:ntifi;l. in exg-LAX- D

THAN ANYWIICItn ELSE,

Yot a Vnt Proportion of the "Worker
Arc "Wltliont Atleqnnte Slieltrr or

the Comforts of Life.

SLOW CHANGE FOR THE BETTER

TWKXTY-F1V- H 1EAHS 1IAVH 1M

PROVED WAGES OF 3IAXY.

The Present Parliament "Will Consirf.
or Two Measures Intended to Help

the AYorklng Classes.

Correspondence cf the Indianapolis Journal.
LONDON, Feb. ID. King Kdward seems

as strongly bent upon arousing England
to a proper sense of her needs in view of
the commercial rivalry of America, as does
the Princo of Wales, and it is evident that

HENRY FAMILY.
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taken net long before, the prince's departure for

one of his Majesty's pet methods for doing
this is to receive in private audience, for a
familiar confab on trade secrets to pump
them, presumably, of all they know the
commercial magnates of the United States.
Since iiis reception last summer of a dele-
gation from the New York Chamber of
Commerce, those favored with the private
handshake, and all the other overpowering
condescensions of a royal Interview, have
been Mr. J. Pierpont Morgan and Mr.
Charles M. Schwab, the latter of whom was
in audience with his Majesty so recently
that he will hardly yet, though he has
since crossed the ocean, have divested him-
self altogether of the elation of spirits con- -

yequent upon such an interview. If reports
in newspapers are correct Mr. Schwab was
certainly under the spell of his Majesty's
reception when he was last heard from in
London, and the remark he is said to have
made at that time shows how careful one
ought to be, in hobnobbing with Kings, not
to be blinde! by the glamors of royalty to
the hard facts of wcrk-a-do- y life.

The scene was at Waterloo Station, when
Mr. Schwab was en route to the steamship
St. Paul at Southampton. The President of
the United States Steel Corporation had
been separated, in the process of saying
good-by- e to friends, from his better half.
Suddenly Mrs. Schwab grabs at the steel
magnate's arm and says, in .a tone of
mingled playfulness and reproach, "You've
left me without any money, and I want
some at once to give to a beggar," when up
speaks her liege lord, with memories of Sir
Thomas Lipton's country palace and his
Majesty's town house full and strong upon
him, exclaiming, "Why, you surprise me. I
had no idea there wa.s anybody in England
who needed money." In a playful tone was
this remark made, of course, for there is
no doubt that even millionaires find it poli-

tic to be as pleasant as possible when their
wives bold them up for money. But, as
Shakspeare says, "One may smile and
smile and" still be very sarcastic or even
very serious, and the question is, had Mr.
Schwab seen only one side of English life,
that which rolls In affluence and disports
itself in palaces, reaching the conclusion
from this one-side- d view that he had seen
the whole of it, or had he seen both sides

the sumptuousness of the rich and titled
and the squalor of the poor? In the latter
case his remark would have to be taken as
a parting dab at the shocking and shame-
ful contrasts afforded in English life; an
instance of the revolt, ironically expressed,
of an American soul, of even a rich Ameri-
can, against the appalling fact that In Eng-
land, where money la plentiful, there
are so many who have to beg for their
bread and that, to offset the palaces of
royalty and the country seats of the titled
and rich, there is such a vast proportion of
the working classes who are necessarily
without any of the comforts of life while
they still toil hard, and without any pros-
pect but the poorhouse as they look for-

ward to old age.
A STEADY IMPROVEMENT.

To do justice to England it must be
frankly admitted that the conditions of
working-clas- s life have improved steadily
in the last twenty-fiv- e years. Excepting
only amongst her two million of farm la-

borers, wages are higher than they were In
every line of employment. Notwithstanding
the recent statement by the Bishop of Step-
ney that, in London alone, S),0CO persons
are living in dwellings not fit for human
habitation, thire has been, also, and there
Is still going forward, a great improvement
In the housing of the working classes. In
education, too. the of the
masses have of late greatly increased and
multiplied. But in neither of these respects
is England even yet "in the running" with
the United States, while the contrasts of
life are still so enormous, the gulf between
rich and poor r--5 vast, class distinctions so

acute and the lot of the common laborer so
hard and hopeless, that Englishmen them-
selves, in moments of sober reflection,
stand aghast at the situation, and many of
the more thoughtful of them are amazed
that the working classes, who have the vot-
ing power in their hands, do not use this
franchise to bring about a complete revo-
lution.

Kot very long is it since Mr. Charles
Booth, one of the most careful statisticians
in England, demonstrated in his book, "The
Life and Labor of the People of London."
that In this wealthiest of the world's capi-

tals 30 per cent, of the population were liv-

ing below the poverty line, in houses that
aro unsanitary and with incomes insuffi-

cient for necessary food and clothing. Mr.
Booth's conclusions were backed up by
facts and figures so cold-blood- ed in their
accuracy that no one dared to challenge
them. All that the nation could do was to
plead guilty and hide its blushes under pur-

poses of reform. At that time, however,
there was a general conviction that
amongst the cities of England London was
an exception and that in the other urban
centers the proportion living: below the
poverty line could not be so great. Imagine,
therefore, with what sadness and evtn
shame tho people of England have been
made to realize, by another social investi-
gator, Mr. Seebohm Rowntree, that the
capital city of the empire is fully matched,
in the relative number of its half-starve- d

poor, by the cathedral city of York, a city
famed hitherto for the magnificent speci-

men of church architecture which adorns

AND HIS

opportunities

the United States.

it, but which, hereafter, from the picture
given of it by Mr. Rowntree, will be famed
and rather Ill-fam- ed In quite another way.

A GENERAL CONDITION.
The facts In regard to York, with its

towering cathedral and not more than 70,000

inhabitants, would hardly be worth quoting
were they peculiar to that city alone or to
that city as a small and sad epitome of the
greater city of London. But all thinking
people over here are now agreed that the
other cities and big towns of England,
were they canvassed and tabulated in the
same way, would make a showing equally
lamentable. So that the facts in regard to
poverty in York are of far-reachi- ng signifi-

cance, well worth studying even by Ameri-
cans. Mr. Kowntree chooses as his basis
the diet allowed to paupers so much bread,
so much meat, etc. This he takes as "the
minimum- - necessary to physical efficiency."
He certainly has not put his standard very
high, and after averaging the families as
to the stomachs to be filled and backs to be
clothed, etc., his estimate is that each fam-
ily, to meet its minimum needs in these di-

rections, must have a weekly income of not
less than 21s Sd, just a trifle over .

But he finds in York 640 families of laborers
whose income is Ss a week below that sum

who, in other words, lack regularly about
one-four- th of the amount necessary to give
them enough to eat and to keep them de-

cently sheltered and clothed. Altogether the
number of people Mr. Rowntree found in
York wb, according to their income,
hadn't enough to keep the wolf from the
door; or could only have by never spending
a penny for anything save the barest nec-

essaries, were about 2S per cent, of the total
population, and if ono accepts the English
view that York is only typical in this mat-
ter of the other towns of England, one can
see at once, from such cold-bloode- d figures,
that poverty is at present the normal con-

dition of more than one-four- th of the in-

habitants of the British islands.
Scarcely fair is it to compare the condi-

tions of English life with those obtaining
in the United States unless one bears in
mind that Great Britain started long be-

fore we did and under an entirely different
system. She has not the affluent resources
of America. She has been handicapped, too,
by the class spirit and is to-d- ay hidebound
by hoary traditiems. Given in England the
sense of individualism and the personal
ambition which are the birthright of the
American, with the same, chance for work-
men to become masters and with a govern-
ment as responsive as ours to the popular
will, and this custom-fettere- d, tradition-curse- d

old country would soon give a bet-

ter account of herself. Rut as things are.
to talk of Americanizing England is largely
nonsense, because it would involve such
sweeping changes. And the fact that you
cannot Americanize it thoroughly is what
makes so difficult and absurd the present
craze for Americanizing it along the lines
of trade and commerce.

The inconsistency of this latter endeavor
is glaringly apparent to the British work-
man at the present moment because of the
demand of his employers that, with no in-

crease of ray to spur him on, he shall still
help them to compete with the foreign in-

vader by turning out moro work. Upon this
point Mr. R. Bell, a labor member of Par-
liament, said the other day that "if English
employers wanted to Americanize English
workmen they must introduce some other
American methods, such as the three square
meals a day which American workmen de-

manded not hovels to live ia and meals of
cheese and bloaters." He himself, Mr.
Bell went on to say, was prepared to Ameri-
canize everything, but he hardly thought
it right for employers to try to American-
ize the English workman in regard to his
output until they were ready also to Ameri-
canize him In his wages.

In reference to all these blots and blurs

Sion the social and economic escutcheon
old England the facts which give hope
that the masses are beginning to see
in thtir true liht and that social agitators
arc vigorously striving by books, pamphlets
lectures and increasing pressure upon Par-
liament to remove these dlfflgurlng and dis-

graceful stains. Should England fall to lift
herself by and by out of the old ruts and
to lift her workmen out of their present
state of semi-povert- y it will certainly not
bo for lack of plans having this object In

view nor of parliamentary bills warranted
by their authors to accomplish this desir-

able object. But sad is it to think that Par-
liament for some time past has been almost
wholly occupied with affairs abroad and is
likely to be for some time to come. The
cry for home reform. Is drowned in the
screams for empire. Thus the extremities
aro having the care which ought to be
given to the heart, which In every nation is.
after all, the seat of life and the power by
which alone its greatness can be main-
tained. Striking, indeed, was the truth ut-

tered the other day by an Ensllsh work-
man on the platform. "The government
telescopes," he said, "are of too long range.
I should like to see them broken and other
telescopes supplied through which the gov
ernment might see more of Great Britain
and less of India ami Africa."

RELIEF MEASURES.
But. all things come to those who wait,

providing they do enough pulling and
thumping and killing while they wait, and
undoubtedly the cry of the poor and suffer-
ing In this land will bring Its response in
the course of years, if not immediately.
Before the present session of Parliament
there are, or will be, two measures of re-

form which, if they should pass, would
improve the social condition and add to the
comfort and dignity of the working classes
to an almost inconceivable extent, and
which, though they should fail of enact-
ment at present, will at least give new
heart to the British workman, becau.--e

they will hold up to him lofty ideals of j

what he may expect in the course of time, J

j

and will assure him, by the discussion
I

they are certain to evoke in Parliament,
that the country at large is getting better
acquainted with his condition and nteds.
One of theee measures is for the estab-
lishment of fair rent courts. A serious
grievance now is that often In London and
other crowded centers one-thir- d of the
workmen's pay is swallowed up In house
rent, and even then he doesn't get enough
room for h'.s family to live in decently,
nor such surroundings as are necessary to
health. But let this fair rent bill pass,
and, upon the application of six tenants
of houses occupied by the working classes,
a court will be established consisting of
one member from the Chamber of Com-
merce, one from the Trades Council, and
another chosen by these, and this court
will adjudicate between tenants and land-
lords, and will finally, it is hoped, make
rent sweaters as odious and criminal as
sweaters of labor are held to be.

Here would be partial relief, at any rate,
yet this proposal for a fair-re- nt court is
thrown completely into the shade by one
of the other bills by which the present
Parliament will bo asked to legislate in
Lehalf of the working classes. The great
bugbear of laboring men in England, es-

pecially of that 3) per cent, of the popula
tion which is below the poverty line, is '

that they can make no provision for old
age, but must very generally, if they are so
unfortunate as to outlive their ability to
work, become objects of charity and end
their days as paupers. Jn the poorhouses
of England there are half a million of de-

pendents to-da- y, not to speak of the vast
multitude who are receiving out-do- or re-

lief. Yet those who arc already landed in
this miserable goal are not one-four- th as
many as those who arc heading toward it,
who must needs go on for long years,
fighting their hand-to-mou- th battle, with
the dreary prospect that even if they do
their best the crown of it all will be noth-
ing better than the brand and hard pillow
of public pauperism.

A THING MUCH NEEDED.
Let the reader imagine that it would be

mean for this great army of toilers, con-
sciously moving in the direction of some
English poorhouse, doomed to this fate,
many of them, most of them, by the pov-
erty in which they have to pass their years
of usefulness, could some, scheme be de-

vised assvring them of decent support In
old age, and cheering them, as they still
plod on through life, working hard for lit-

tle pay, with the thought that when they
can work no more they will get a pension
with no stigma of their pauperism or chari-
ty attached to it. This subject has long been
agitated both in and out of Parliament,
and no one who has studied English life
can doubt that finally some such scheme as
the foregoing will be enacted into law.
Blessed forever will be the government that
fathers and effectualizcs such a measure
of working-clas- s relief. Besides showing
mercy to the helpless poor that govern-
ment will remove the greatest reproach
that anyone at present can allege against
the British nation. And to the credit of
England be it said that, only for the Ina-

bility of those favoring such a provision
to agree upon its details, an old age pen-

sion bill would in all likelihood have been
passed some years agx).

One can only at present speculate as to
what such a measure as might pass Parlia-
ment would comprehend. The first bill to
go through would not be sweeping; it would
meet the popular demand in part only, fcr
the mills of the English gods when dealing
with social grist always grind slowly and
rarely do more than throw out a little at a
time. But they also grind surely and never
turn the other way about. Keforms when
once begun are certain here to continue
and extend. No reaction is likely. So that
the English workman, If he sees any kind
of a pension scheme offered to him, may
confidently hail It with hope if not with
satisfaction. Meanwhile, however, the--

workmen themselves, through their trade
and congresses, have drafted
a bill, and it will come up in due time fcr
parliamentary action. But no one Imagines
it will have the leaft chance of passing.
It is too drastic and far-reachi- ng for that.
It proposes, indeed, nothing less than a
universal pension of five shillings a week
for every man and woman in ths kingdom,
to begin at the age of sixty and to be pro-
vided for by imperial taxation.

HENRY TUCK LEY.

London's Mighty Famine.
London Expre?s.

There are two things which Invariably
strike the Englishman on his return to
London from America or the continent.
One is that London, the greatest city in
the world, is one of the worst lighted, and
the. other is that the londoner Is com-
pelled to starve between 12:30 a. m. and
breakfast time. That public houses where
only liquor is sold should b closed at 12:30
is only reasonable and proper. But why
should a man who has arrived in London
after a long journey be compelled to go
without food? The supper party after the
theater, when several people are aaked to
meet at a given place, reeolve itself into a
scramble against time. Surely it is time
these benighted regulations were altered,
and no time for altering them could be
better chosen than the beginning of the
coronation season, whin so many for-
eigners will pour into London.

THE KINGDOM OF TOR1

ISLAND OFF IRISH CO.T WHICH
claims ini:ii:ui:M 1:.

Denies Allejrinnee to England' Kinc
and llefne to Pay Taxes

Levied by British.

RULED BY KING AND PRIEST

DESCEMUXTS OP GIANTS, TIIK PFO-PL- E

AHE BIG AM) BOLD.

GnnboHt nnd Constnhle Hnre lleen
Dispatched Aiialnst Them, but

They Arc .ot Afrnid.

Correror.3er.ce of the Inöiar.apoUs Journal.
LONDON, Feb. 20.-- So Great Britain his

another war on hand. The Admiralty has
Just ordered a gunboat to the seat of hos-

tilities, the Irish kingdom of Tory, th-r- o

to co-oper- ate with the constables of Don-

egal county in subduing the "enemy."
Your correspondent experienced some dif-

ficulty in locating Tory. Londoners do rot
know that such a "kingdom" exists within
the realm, but the War Ofilce and treas-
ury do. for have they not been t'xhtiru:
these Irish sovt reigns for time immemo-

rial?
I traveled from Littcrkenny by rail and

poet chaise and cart some forty miles, and
at the Atlantic found the captain of a fi-- a

steamer abundantly willing to take in
across to the Irih principality for Z slnll- -

ings. (isatives may enjuy uie u;p iui
pence.)

On the way nine miles the gy iCio

told me all about "Tory." It is a lonely
itland, a stranger to twentieth-centur- y no-

tions of government, progress and civiliza-

tion In general, and, like ancient Poland,
It is a republic undtr a king, or really two
kings, one looking after mundane affairs,
the other tending to the souls of the people.

Its 500 inhabitant recognize no earthly-lor-

and no code of laws save that of th ir
own making. The stranger respectfully
mentioning King Edward la Tory island
takes his life lu his hand, and standing
without the rale of the Unitel Kingdom
and recognizing no ties between them an t
the King of Great Britain, Emperor of
India, nor his lords, talliffj, tax collec-
tors, constables and other officials, th
Isländers, as a matter of course, r fure to
be taxed or pay rent for the soil thrir an-

cestors owned and controlled long before
Downing street was thought of.

And that is where the main trouble arlies.
One of Edward's glorious ancestors, it
appears, gave the island to a deloved mis-

tress, whose sons ai.d grandsons and
great-grandso- ns ever since vainly tried to
collect ground tax. "Not a farthing," tail
the islanders in their rude Gaelic to tho
landlord's agent, and "not a. copper coin"
they repeated when the tax gatherer of
Donegal county came along. They h.ivo
been taying it for four or five hundred
years without tiring out the landowner and
the treasury, until now thso worthi '
patience is exhausted. Treasury and land-

lord have decided that an end must bo

made of the unlawful" state of tilings
hence the gunboat and masting of con-

stables on shore.
READY FOR DEFENSE.

Arriving at the lighthouse docks on the
northwest side of the island, with the- - war-

like tales of the captain still ringing ia my
ears. I expected to see a sort of miniature
Gibraltar guns on rocky ledges command-
ing the sea. Tory's natural defenders drill-

ing for slaughter but the rocks proved as
innocent of warlike accoutrements as they
did of the time of Caesar and the Isländer
sat in their cabins mending nets, patching
up sails, dinking whisky and hoping for
better weather.

"If the British try to invade our country,
they will find us ready." said tho prl- - st,
who is. the only speaking English
In a broken sort of way.

"Preparations?" he continued. "We are
always prepared our means for defense
are forever on hand."

"Then you are well provided with arm-?- "

"Yes, we have rir.es and hatch. ts aril
things of that kind, as many :--3 we n e.I,

but we are not dependent upon them. You

must know that God built a wall of rocks
round us that no Englisdi man-of-w- ar can
crocSand sv iin. The John Bulls tried
it several years ago. and. kt us hope, have
not forgotten ihe k.on."

The rever-K- l gentleman alluded to the
Joss of the gunboat Wasp, that found p-- I

on the south const of Te.ry i.-l-an 1 S pt. -- -,

ISM, sinking with all on lo.trd. The Wasj
had been sent to corn o the Lland-.r- s into
an agreement on the tax question, and. at
the same time, collect at b ast r irt of the
money "due" the landlord. If the Man d-e- rs

refufed to pay-- so rend tie Yüi-p'- s

orders they were to be driven from th'ir
homes as delinquent tenants, liko poor
peasants in other parts of Ireland.

At that time the people of Tory were pre-

pared to give the landing party the warm-

est reception it ever experienced, arid tv.ry
min, woman and child was sworn to de-

fend home and acre with the list drop
of blood in hli er her vlns; In fact, rot
to budge an inch while life remained.

But, as stat'd, the expedition came t- - an
end ere, operations h id ! gun, the
even profiting by the enemy's raisfertu:;
as they gain'd a con.'id' r.ihl'3 ar.vuKt of
wood. iron. cl-th- e ami otlu r gooU from
the wreik. To-da- y they arc jut as eptr-mine- d

as then, but 1 s. in.iir .d to l e Ikve
that the British threats will 1- - put i;ao
execution.

The English must know-- that St. "- -

lumba protects Tery nj thown on that
glnrious September day, snt"'t yar.
ago fatal to them to what wuuM be t:...
ut--e of fitting out another cxpe.iitioi
against us?" asked ti." prl t with the
naiveness born of truo piety ar.d tru-- t in
the righteousness ot cue's cau-- e.

STURDY FISHERMEN.
The Tory Islanders aro cither fis!.rri',n

or manufacturers, other profi s.-1-. s.tve
those ar,d the ofilces of King and priori a:i
unknown. Th men and wor.uii make th ir
own clothes, shoes and sail, they :4re their
own architects, carpenters and what r"L
Their boats they buy- - la Norway on the
installment plan. Th installment plan,
seme think. Is a new wrinkle, but the Tory
islanders have known it for centuries.
When a boy gets old enough to sttr h:s
own craft, be orders one from the Norway
nhipbuil ler, paying for his boat cither In
fish or money earned In fishing.

The waters about the Mir.l abound in
cod, sole, plaice, heilir.g and mackerel;
thtr are alo lobsters In phnty. Weekly a
teauver arrUti to take away the frta


